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Pointers op Stammerilycg.

By

William Nye.

E were talking about stammering
the oibler evening, and of how
philosophically some took It

whille others seem to feel, you
kuow, as though it wers a mark of Divine
wrath. As some men are born bald, while
others acquire baldness, and yet othecs
bave baldness thrust upon them, so it is
with stammering. I was reminded at the
time of Luts Taylor, a philosophical stam-
merer. Ho was a sweet-tempered, sunny
soul, and when he laid aside hig tasks
tweniy-two years ago, I hive no doubt
thut he enterad into the joys of that lifs
‘where po stammering tongue is heard,”

but “‘where lunguage Is musle, life Is
thought and law I8 love.”
Most of us start out In lifs to be

Raphaels, to peint & masterpiece or ecarve
an eloquent stotue from the dumb and
pulseless stone, but at thirty-five we de-
clde to put a tall on It and ¢all It a dog.
Or, s Thoreaun says, “The boy galbers ma-
terials for & temple, and when he 1s thirty
concludes to bulld a woodshed.”

“But thersa wasg one mmong us,”™ says
Taylor's blographer, “who had not made
this fallure. He had kept his beart. He
bud no time to make money.’” It Is sald
thut his stammer wad llke the dam that
bholds the water back fo glve it power to
turn the wheel and set a thousand- ghuts
tles dancing and gleaming In a glad, swit
minuet.

Taylor only showed what he might have
done, aund then died, Instead of aecom-
plishing & great deal, thus irritating a lot
‘of smgll MHterary hound pups who years
after might attract momentary attention to
themselves by barklng at the front door of
his reputation. There I8 nothing so dis.
courgging to the valor of & backblter as
the eold hauteur of the sllent tomb.

Mr. Taylor edited the Morning Leadar, of
La Orosse, Wis,, and wrote humorous and

couple of hours for fifteen minutes’ of des.
ultory remarks, he hond In rightesss wrath
overdome lils stuttaring for the time and
made such g good record that the enpmy
fed In dlsmay,

Also another advantage of stammering
discovered early In Hfe was thls: In peplta-
tions at school, especlally In the langunges,
e found thut by extending the jaw and
gulng Into a slight trance he counld appeal
to. the hardened tutor !h such a4 way as to
escape the usual punlshment for *luad-
eguate study,” #nd thus glve himself (hat
muoh coveted lelaure and out-of-door exer-
clge and pomalogien]l research wihleh his
system seemoed to crave.

In the Summer of 1857 M¢e Taylor was
publlxh.l.ng the Journal at River Falls, Wis.
There wore five good stummerers In the
village, each In an active staté of eruption.
Gach Lad o style of hls own, They were a
Uttle Jealous  of one another, but each
clalmed to Wave a distlner stulter that was
charneteristio of himself, and also to have
creatad the part, g0 you see they did not
clash mueh after all. 'Taylor's stotten was
offered In such a gentle sort of a quizzical
way, with an uwpward curve of the mouth
at tl'u; corners, and such a lusclous twinkla
of the eye; that you sort of feit flattered by
it, ns though he had been dolng it to

lepse and = entertain you. Buat D, J

evings—n house, slgn and carrige palnter,
¥rnine.r and gllder 46f Hlver ’nlllea})l(s
ooked mad about something when he
started, and a wicked glitter came Inlo his
eye such as ‘you will "witness 1o the ag-
grieved and outraged men, Mr. Levings
was school director In 1857, and Mr. Taylor
;\‘im‘ lclezik' of the E’nn.rﬂ. I!.rn t;o;wemn lluﬂ

12 vings, ‘wmeoor to Taylor, worke
everyt_%lug :‘houl his ﬁc& except his volie,
and dld everything but talk.

Mr, Henry K.  White was nalso a  good,
competent and earnpst stutterer, conslder-
Ing wt}l:lt mengre advantages he had hod
ns o chlld, He put less gmotlon inte the
business than the others, but he was more
even and rellable and could alwoys be de-
petided on to work very faithfully and suy
mighty IHttle,

In 1858 the foreman of the Journal was
William J. MeMsasters, a Avst class printer,
He wag one of the purest, sweetest and
kindlest printers that ever squirted the
Jules ont of an open eolumn of dead mut-
ter info the eager oye of a novice, Mr.
MoMasters could set up a whole pyper

| barkeep,

“p Lttle Harmless

“m!(}ETY lkely I8 a week after
Ralnbow Sam dies off)!* sald
the old cattieman in a tone of
confllence, “when the camp turns in an’'
has a Uitle jest with the Slgnal Bervice
Eharp. You gea we're that depressed about
Rulnbow cashin’ In we nepds relaxatlon

that way, so we all nacheral ensugh dl-
vorts ourse’fs with thig Sizunl party who
comes trallin® up all bandy.

“Wherefore I ag'ln remdrks that Wolf-
ville s a proper, pogcefnl place, an' it's
Iitele Jjoke with the Signal Servicd pariy
neadn't be Ioferred ag'lust it none ‘as It's
dally programme.

*“This yere gent has been goln' ghout
casnoal ever sinen the stage comies in; dn’
his alr 15 soopercllious like he looks down
on the entire camp; an' It's all a heap
Irritatin’, He's been pesterin’ an’  pro-
i[«.c!.ln' about the post office for mighty
Ike an' hour when all at onee he erosses
over 1o thie Red Lith an' fronts up to the
bar. He don't lovite none of ue to llker;
Jest hlmself, which bad manners I8 shore
recelved Invidious.

“'Gimme a cocktall,' says this Signal
sharp (o the barkeep.

‘A8 they nlot mixin' no drinks st the
Red Light for man or beagt, nor yet at
Homllton's Hurdy Gurdy, yon can begln
10 suspect that thls sport In the bLlue uni:
forin don't gat no cocktall.

“‘Oan't mix no drinks,” says the bar

6ep. ;
“i0nn't mlx no cocktalls? repeats the
Blgnal sharp. ‘Why, what o band of
praivle dogs this yere hamlet 157 What's
the matter with you all, you can't mix
no cocktails? Don’t yon know epongh®
Do we all know enough? says the
gome facetions  that . pway,
‘Btranger, we slmply bulgea an' sullers
with what we suveys. But thar's o law
agln cocktalls an' all milxin' drinks, You
ses, o Mexlean female over In Tucson 1y
mixin' drinks for a gent ghe's n huarborin’
ldees ag’in, un' she 8 In the loco onto
him, an’ he goes plomb crazy, Then the
Legislnture nups an' makes a ‘law abatin®
of mixed drinks. Thls rere beln' Gospel
trooth, yon'll have to drink stralght whis-
key, and drink It outen a tih ecup, too.'
“As be says this for a blazer the bar-
keep, which it was Sandy MeAulllf, sety
up & bottle an’ o tin cup, an' sfams o Bix-

shooter on the bur at the same tlme.

Mr. McMasters Took a Large Bite of Climate and Shut His Eyes,
(Drawn by BE. W. Kemble.) #

=

poetle prose not alone on a salary, but to
the hungry hearts of his friends, Gen-
crosity and weslth combined could do no
more.

When he went to La Crosse a prominent
contrgctor was buildlug a bridge over the
Mississippl, Byery morning a pale, ronud.
faced man with blue eyes used 1o come
and wateh the pile drivers as the big
‘hammer, welghlng hundreds of pounds,
slowly rose to its full height, and then, as
if by mistake, dropped back with a wicked
plunk on the top of a quivering pile eo as
to send little, shuddering waves in a mil-
lion elreles over the weater, When the
mighty Iron ‘welght arose, ths pale, sad
face would follow It, and when It fall the
jaw and head would drop with it till the
weary watcher's weck began fo get tired,
and then the wemry watcher would ‘go
away. In the morning he wonlid come back

again and do it all over. This went on that

wuy for o weok or ten duys, and the con.
tractor got so that he looked for the
£lrange youth to come and =ott of conduct
the morning exeraises. After a week had
gone by end pothing had been sald, the
pale director who had been punciudting
the plle driver's work stole up to the con-
tractor and sald:

“D-d-d-d-do yom own that th-th-thing
thi-there®' “¥es,” eald the contradior;
“Uhat's mine.” “Wewell,” said the pale
student, “I've b-b-been thinking & go-gg-
good deal about that and the t-t-t-trouble
yon have with it, and I e¢e-cnn fix that
thing so that it'H s-s-s-stay up there!"

Afterwnrd the contractor sald ‘e
learned that the sweet-faced youth with
the gulleless heart svas Lute Taylor, the
edllor of the Leader.

Taylor sald that ‘“I'ie Black Crook" as

" produced in New York mizght be lmmorzl,

hut, thanks to the sterling Integrity of the
West, nothlng could be more free from
such n charge than the performance (- St
Panl. It was 85 proper as a girl's recess at
o distriet school in the glad Summer time.
It was a spectagle which, so far as legs
seemod to go, reminded him of & wisit Lo
Rus Munger's plano store on Third sireet,
or the south fork of the Kinnikinnlek.
“The Black Crook” as given In St Rgul
was not only absolutely free from siom
with Its realistiy reprexentation of hell, oe-
cupled almost entirely by bad actors, the
pliy Beeame at onee o gredt moral engine
and power for pood. Tosibly I nmay not
vl the exiet langoage, but this was the
aplit of It. A gl

Mr., Tayloy sald that, congldevlag the
prominende given to a man by stammering,
he wuudomil chal otherwlse stupld people
did not glve more attention to thls sclénge.
He was a Hepublicun himself, and was
once necused by p Democrat of belng en-
tirely unkoowd except on aceount of this
afiletlon.  Taylor sald npon reflectlon he
was surprisad to see hpw truthfol this was
eonsidering the unrelfable source from
which it came. He also clpimed that in
Joint debate, whers his politlcal adversa-
ries had Insisted on giviug him a lot of
time with lavish generosity, sometlines a

.bettea 1l all

easler, than he could converse eight
mintites, He hated to stutter and had an
apologetle way. It was konown that the
edltor stummered, and so when Taylor was
gone, MeMasters could be the understudy,
and many people to this day thiuk théy
met and swag}md conversation for con-
vonants with Taylor when it wos roally
MeMasters, .

Strange to say, McMakters was net on
the Belionl Board. He didu’t come wutll
after the regular annual sehool meeting.

There was also n fifth mun, Nving over
ut about where the 1lini.‘ﬂun_ mill row
stands, He wasg ealled the atomizer, Most]
everybody got ont of the way when he
begin 1o geatter dentals and lablils aromid
over the thimty earth. He ha&peueﬂ to be
on_ the street when George W, Witharill
rode Into the village for the purpose of
securing the job o tutorixlvx‘l&.thu River
Falls Public School. Mr. therlll  was
fmm_g and put together In a sportive mood,
f one might be permitted to use that ex-

resslon.  He lnguirsd about the Schoot

atd and the atomizer bugan tn spray
the Western Hemisphere with information
and cover George W. Witherlll with facts
fhat conld haridly be called dvy facts
Witherlll took a few of these facts and
hﬁx]llbenud down the street with bis nmbrella

stil up.

At tﬂg corner he asked again abaut the
location of the Journal office and happetind
to Inquire of Henry K. White, the enrnest
stutterer. Henry did the best be could,
Lnt Ie could read horror In the face of

Gan W. Witherlll, who thonght he had
atruck o colony of conversationil obstrue-
tionists. G_et_;!mf Iy nlerr to the Journal
oflice an tlmljl ¥ entering [t, he ecnconn-
teronl Willlam J. "MeMastors, !

“Is- Mr. Taylor, the editor, in?" asked
George W. Witherill, instinetively runafng’

miir s umbrellu,
e, MeMnsters took a large bite of ell-
mate, opened his hands: and elosed them,
shut hle eves tight, give a gurgie and a
whidtle that shook down & pathetic edito-
rinl, then he o‘pe.t}m! hiz mouth and gne
uo_ujd_ see the [ayyox quiver jo the vich
Autumnal sunsliine, but It was soune thoe
wefore he could may with a E}gt‘k thut Mr,
g lor was out. but would bk soon,
Mr, Witherill seemed sort of falut after
this, and as he sal down at the Blesk he
moved the paste nway, 8o that he coold
not smell It, and ask or water, ]
By and by Mr. Taylor came In and wis
Introdueed by Mr. MceMasters. Mr. Withe
erlll went over and bpened a window,
Mr. Taylar saw at omee' that Mr. Witherill
Wig extremely  neutotle, and, s0 to say,
atrall of the cars, so He said the only way
he snw was to go and consult Mr, Levings,
the etor, wio could talk floently.  They
founid Mr. Levings paltiting a house, and
some of the greot tl‘%'n.aﬂt of taw . blifids
el aahered o M Levings's features, and
gave: hini o savdage alr,

w, a8 who should
By jI""I nm on the war path mow; be-

1‘% r. Taylor fntroduced hini with an un-
necessary amount of backlng and s
and subterranesn. gurgling, and shook

quart of plumy from a small tree neayhy
and gent a fortolse-shell tomest up the
Blde of the freshly-painted house.  Mr.
Levings replied with'a fleres hesltation and
ﬁﬁ”ﬁm congestion that made My Witherill

I

‘He did not get the school, hut peopla
who' gaw him two 6r three miles out of
town muﬁlng.-— sald that he wus reslgned
and chee went Inte the dlggine of
ghiseng, which js a quiet 11fw 10f com-
munlon with patove,

Mr. Tavlor, though ln.vlni; no clalm to
great plety or goodness by his swoet._‘ghl_l_o&
ophiy and his abllity to-draw comfort, and
ey ampsement, from all ihe harsh robufs
of outrageous fartune, even ng he did out
rﬂt tmsls!mvers 'nmkl:ﬂom. at.nm:t}:t thost; who

new bim s gentle and geherous lesson

i %h(‘ Lﬂﬂ.'h&dnhh llli.i |

weak and brillinnt nien;
gﬁ”’;ll fgen have constructed a
gﬁluﬂvﬂs for the admiration

brewe
who throu,

philosophy

I la, .
Copsright, 1696, by E. W. Kyed

[ T'exas Thompson,
hl T

ﬁ' handle with forty-two skelps to my credit,

cruel maxims |

! e
i bigr’l‘lk an’ starts over to the Red Ligh

Wherenpon the Signal sharp takes a gulp
ar two g? stmlghtggnxe' alng an’ don'tx:ar
nothin’ f cocktalls, But he looks
skeerad an' ugly.

=p ‘Whagever_: 18 the dmnﬁe. anrhow 7' he
says to Sandy as soon as he qults guggin
over the whiskey, which tustes some raw
an' viclous to him, an' blm with hig Inﬂ&'-
{ke throat all ready for cocktalls instead;
‘what's thar to pay:" 3

& ‘Nnr{ centouse,' gays Sandy, moppin
up the urT lenty complacent, ‘not 4 sou

markee. t drink’s on the house,
stmnﬁer.'

“When the Slgnal sharp goes ount En-
rlqht gaye he's got mighty pore mupners,
an' he marvels he's stlll walkin® the earth.

“iHowever,” says Bnright, ‘I s'pose his
livin? 95 IoRg ails f‘ fro; ?aym: in
the ast, where they don't make no p'int
on etteyquette an' beln' pollie, an' runs
things looser. ]

“Whatever's the matter of chasin’ tmg_

ingultin' tenderfoot arpund a lot¥ asks
‘an' havein’ Iliin with

. hor aint nothin' daln', 'owe
oughter not begretch a half-day’s work
educatin® this ¥, [If something alnt
done forthwith to Inform his mind ?n
subjects of his soclal dootles while he
Stuys In Arizona, you can gamble he wont
last to-go Bast no move." :

‘“As what Texns Thompson says 18 cor-
rect, it alut no thne before there 98 4 gen-
ernl deslve to enlighten this yeve Signul
party. As ‘Thonipson sngﬁests the “ides,
natcherally he govs for's ta, begin Its
execntion.”

“'But be keerful, ’I;gnsﬁ says Horight,
‘an' ‘t force mo showdown with this
Sl%‘nul n‘uutim iﬁ“ﬂjl.lniln. %ll;n educaﬂ?u lsmtglg

B ) L T way s pio
5?:{%8&-1&? A o g e et to
gwellln' the general fund of t
man's ktowledge, 1 don't %rnpm tha
you all's gola' ta confer no leglcmm nn
gradugte bim Intp heaven on
8 gun at one an’ the same tlme.” ;

‘“Noue whatever,' says Texas Thomp-
gson. ‘We merely toys with this temder.
faot, an' never so minch as breaks Lls
grust or drors blood the Hlightest morsel
He's takin' life too trivial; an' all what
we ull p'luts out to do 18 to sober him up
an’ teach hlin decoroisness some’

‘8o Texas Thomphon goes san'terln’ up
the street, so a8 to cross the trail of this
Signul party, wha's hepded down. Jest as
¢y passes Texas turns ns ferocions ue
1y tlmber wolves, sn’ clasps hls baod
on the shoulder of the Slgdal J;nm-.

" Hew's  tils yere, I demands to know?
says  Texus, shakln' baok his long halr.
An' e sho Jooks bad an’ bardened.

“*How's that? gays the Slgual mbn
some dstonlahed, |

“0You saveys mighty well,! sngs Texas,
‘You falls tp bow to me; almin’ to inshlt
an' put It all over me In the presence of
this yere multitood. Think of ir, gents'
goes on Texns, beginnih' to froth an' &
toisin’ his volee to m whoop, ‘think of It,
and me the war chlief of the Texas Pan-

to be sot on an’ Insulted by & puny short-
horn 1lke thls, It shore makes me wonder
be I allve,’

** ‘Stranger,! says Texas, turnin’ to the
Bignul puarty an' lls hand on hig glin,
‘nothin’ but blood is golp® to do me now.
If 1 was troo to myse't at this moment
I'd shorely split you llke a mackerel, an’'
leave you on both sides of the road, Tut
1 restralns myee'f this far; I don't notles
no gun on to you. Go, tharfore, an' heel

yourse'fy for by next driik 1he
ayeng:r’ t be ha'ntin’ s_ou{ tradl, 1 gives
Fou Lalf an hout to Ilve. Not on your se-

count, ‘cause It aln't comin’ to you; but
merely not o ketelh no augels off thelr
tl ' ‘to allow e a chinoe to or-
ganize for your protection. Fendin® hos-
E‘I}I{iizs 1 z;l :tllbirem m?:'f dlu gle w%
. pel tls' you the advantages o
the dance kall, where Hamilion'll give you
pen, Ink an' monte mhlf whereby to con- |
o@st xo_&" t wihll.  Adlos.’

fgh with |

Wolfuillg

By DAN QUINN.

the Signal man 15 lookin’ a heap perturbed.
He's shorely alarmad.

* ‘Bee yere, Amlgo," says Dan Doggs,
breakin’ loase all at onee, a8 Texas p'ints
out for the Hed Light, ‘yon're a plumb
stranger to me, bt 1 ks a chance, an'
stands your feiend. Now, here's wlit you
do: You frame wvourse'f up with a Coll's
44, nn' lay for this Texas Thompson. He's
a rustler, an' a boss thlef, au’ n murderer,

who, a8 he says, has downed foriy-two
men, not tountls' Mexicahs an’ aver-
fcks, He oughter be massucred; an' now

as It'a dome your way prance in an' spill
hliu ‘Lrllocnl. Thls caanp'll Jestify an’' applatd
the play.”

*'But T enn’t fight none," says the Bignal
shorp. ‘It's agin the rools an' regulations
of the army.’'

“ Whilelh I shore can’t see none how
you're pgoln” to renig,’ says Duve Thutt.
“This felon Texas s doe to shoot you on
slght. Them army rools shorely ouglt to
perinit a gent 1o scout off to one side the
utrlet teall a litle when it's come down to
gavin' bis own skelp.'

“One way an" another Tutt an® Boggs
makes clear as bladk palnt to the Signal
gharp that thar's only two eards in the
box; either he downs Texas Thompson or
Texns gets him. The Blgnal party says It's
what he ealls & dread slteroative.

“The Bignal party says he's thanlkful he's
found friends in Boggs an® Tutt, an’ thar-
upen they all lnes out for the dunce hall,
where they gots drioks, an’ the Blgoal man,
who's some palild, puts It up be'l write
some let{ers un’ some other papers, an'
sorter stralghien up his game, Boges ob-
serves this {8 & good move, an' that Tott an’
he'll taks nn occadlpual drink an’ ride hNerd
on lila interests while he does,

“Tult an' Boges has got thelr Brands on
mebby two drinks, when over comes Doc
Peets plenty severse an' says: .

“ ‘Who all represerits for {lils gent who's
out for the bicod of my friend Texas
Thompson?’

' *Talk to me an' Tutt,’ says Boggs, ‘an'
cut Ler short; 'cansa It's the opinien of our
gent thls criminal Thompdon hfests the
earth to a Pint whers It's o case of over-
plny, an’ be's longln’ to begln hig butchery.*

UIn five minutes then,' snys Pasts, ‘von
all organlze your gent &0' come f-ronnin’.
I must canter over to see How Thompson's
linin® up, He's that fretful a minute hack
when I lefives hlm he's bloli' hunks outen
a white-ash card table lke it's ginger cake,
in' monnin® for blood. Old Monfe's yidin®
berd opn him; but I better get back, as he
might in his frenzy that :wnf fetch Toose

i

any moment, su' come f-curvin' over yere
m}l 1? to killin' yopr gedt without ordersg
whie

the same would be onelegant an' no
delleacy to It

“‘Ad soon as Peets Is started for the Red
Light ugln Tutt turns to the Signal party,
who's sottin' thary lookin' he'plegs an® wore
tlnd lke he's n praivie dog who's conis
back from visltin® some other dog an’ finds
a rattiesnske's done pltehed camp In the
mouth of hiy bole while he's out.

* ‘Now, then, gtranger’ says Tutt, ‘if you
all has gseocomplled thut clerieal work ‘me
an’ Dan will lead you to your wvietlm.
When yon gets to shootln’ aim low an’ |
shore an' sea your hind sight every time
Y rhe. St rty look

& Blgnal party looks some gray an'
haggard, but not séein’ no other v‘ray’gera
up’ an' after stampedin' nbout a trifle
uwarvous, allows, sioce It's the best he can
do, he's ready.

“OId Monte s gpread a blanket over In
front of the Red 'I,\iht. An' ns Tutt an’
th.iagp stnrtu“onﬁke wlrt. thelr Slgnal g:&rg
thar's a yel orty  Apaches
aecesus the gireet. A 2

“ “T'hat's Thompson's war melp,’ says
'Bofgu. expoundin® of the palse to the Sig-
Rl party. "Which It would seem from
the fervor he puts luto It he's shorely all
lkeyoed u?.'

“Ag Dlo¢ Peets comes ont a-leadin® of
'tli'];ampwn It’s notlced Thompson's got &

S,

[ '\‘i’ga!i\ver's rour gent a-packin’ of that
afensil for? demuands 'I‘utt,pa mlghty true-
tlent, ‘ls this yere to be a combat with
dlppera?'

*‘Oh, no,' says Peets, Illke he's tryin®
to oexcyuse something ‘but He Insists on
fetchin' It so hard that st last to soothé
hlm\};ﬂ“" xnyh:ﬁnuent"th at f

“Well, we o enges the dipper? saws
Tutt. *‘You all will ﬁ%;ht on tu&psquum or
wWe remoye onr men.'

“‘Don't, don't,’ shouts Thompson, lke
he's agitated no lmilt; ‘don’t take him
outen my sght no more, I only fetches
the cup to drink his blood with; but ii's
nothin® but a small detall which I pelln-
quishes readlly Lefore ever I allows my
viciim the least loophole of escape,

“Wheu Peets goes 1:{1: an' tnkes Thom;
son's cup  the two debates together (n
whisper; Thumrsnu geitin' mighty hot an’
furions. At Inst Peets says to him:

““Which T tells you séch a ipmposal Is
Irregulir an' plumb to one side of the
trinl; but eince you insists, of counrse I
names H. l\'}; gent, yers,' goes on Peets to
Bog;fs an® Toit, ‘wanis to agree that the
surviver's to be allowed to skelp the (e
eenged. Does the bl gpo?

“iIt's what our geat's been urgln' from
the jump,’ says Boges, ‘an’ thurefore we
consents wit lee. Hound up your man
now an' let's get to shootin'.’

“1 don't reckon I ever seea anyhody who
seems ns fotlgned sas the Signal “sharp
when Boggs and Tutt etarts to lend him
up to the blunket, ‘har's n' expresslon
In Nhis face llke he don't think 1t's u gume
worth gomin' to Arlzons to set In to.
Wihile they're standin' up  thete folks
Texns Tta"m’fmu breaks loose ng'ln, be-
catse It's a fight over n blaoket an' not a
handkerchief, ns he cally Tor, '

“What's the moennin’ of a cold an' for-

Pleasaptry.”

mal racket sech a8 this? he nowls, turnin'

on Peets. ‘I want to go close to my meit,

I tells yon, where {t's warm.’
“But ther don't proceed none. As Tutt

turng to his :iiyi‘nul sharp, who's all bat
locded by the shootin’ an' hus to be de-
taloed by Boggs from runnin' away, Jack

Moovre comes chargin' ‘Bgun his poby, an'
throws a gun on the wholé outfit.

“*‘Hands up, yera!' he says sharp an'
brief, ‘or I fixes the coyotes for meat for
a month to come.'

“Everybody's hands foes op, an’' It's
plaln Moore's comln' alnt po disapp’int-
ment to the Bignal person. He's that re-
Heved he shows it,

*iDon't look so tlokled,! growls Boggs
to him, as Moore heads the round-up for
the New York store. Don't lock so liglit
an' gay about It} you mortlfies me to
dedth,’

“Moore takesa the gunng over to the New
York store, where Enright's settin’ ss a
Jedge, He allows he's goin' to ﬁ:ut "em all

n trial for disturbin’ of Wolfvilie's pence.

he Slgnal shurp starts to say something,
when  Peets Interrupts, an’ that brings
Buﬁgs to the front, an' after that n gon-
¢ral uproar breaks loose llke a stampede.

*‘Gimme a knife, somebody,” howls
Texas Thompson, ‘an’ let me t in on
this play. Am I to be robbed of my prey
Mke this?

“But Enright jumps for sn old Spencer
geven-shooter, an” gives It out cold he's

in* to down the first gent thut opens

mouth or talks back to hlm a sécond
tinre, This ca'ms 'em, pn' the riot sorter
glmmners,

*4Not' that I objects to a street fizht,”
says Earight, discussin' of the case, ‘hut
you talks too much. From the jabber
a8 was goin' for'ard over that blanket out
thar, it shorely reminds me a mighty
slght more of a paskel of old women &t
a quiltin’ bee thap an outfit of serious an’
discreet gonts who's pulHn® off a dovel

'To' cut her short, the publle don't foster

no sech rackets ns this, sn’' I yereupon
puts Texas Thompson an’ this Signal party
uider $50,000 bonds to keer the peace.’

“Texns Thompson I8 set loose wlith Peots
an' Cherokes Hall on hls papers, but the
Slgnal gharp, beln' a stranger In towa,
can’'t put up no bonds,

“Whleh as thar's no calaboose In camp
to put yon Into,' says BEnright, when he's
told by the Signal ‘mrty he can’t make
no bonds, ‘nn' as 1t's plumb agin  the
constitootion of Arlzonn to let you go, I
sliore sees no trail ont but to hang youn,
I regrots the necesslty which feeds a pore
tenderfoot llke yon a1l to the halter, but
you gees yourse'f the Unlon must and
shall be preserved. Mr. Moore, go over
to my pony an’ fetch the rope. It's a new
half-inch manila, but I cheerfuily donuates
It to jestlce, jest the same.’

“When Moore gets back with the rope
an' everyboly's lookin' é}lumb gerlons that
away, It shakes the gnal party to a
degree he has to camp down on a shoe
box en' sllowa he neéds a drink. Boggs
gays Lio'll go after It, when Tutt breaks
In an' says he's got a bloff to hand up;
which that done, the same beln' agree-
able, he at once makes good.

* If I was dend certaln,’ says Tutt, sur-
veyin' of the Slgnal g;:rtr a hea douj:rr.fui.
‘It 1 was shore how this gent wouldn't leave
the reservation none, I'd go hiz bond my-
se'f. Dut I'm In no sech fix finaneinl as
makes It s:;ght for ma to get put 'n the
hole for 000 b{*eno stranger, howeves
Intlmate we has n. But yere's what
I'm wiillin' to ses go. If this Signal sha
wears hobbles 5o ke cun't up an' canter o
none, rather than see 8 young gent's neck
mngle :a' fool longer, why, I goes this bal]
mysa'f,

“The Signal party Is eager for hobbles,
an' he gives Tutt s wm_-(i" to slgn up the

d;)cuments. an’ he wout run awny a little
L
“ ‘Which the eama bein" now seitled all

congenial an' legul,” _Slﬁa t, whau
Ture %Fnu ug. ‘M%aore will he'p the ﬁmt on
with Lis hobbles, an' the court will stand
ad;ourned till further orders.’ =y

“After he's all hobbled an' safe, Tutt an’

the Slﬂnl party starts over for the post-
ofive, th progressin' gome slow an® re-
luetent, becguse of the Signal party's hob-
BLlez holdin® bim down fo o shuffle. As
they tolls lkmli Tutt suvys: 3
“*An' mow that this affalt ends so Ene-
eesgful I'd shore admire to know what you
an' that euithront Thompson takes to
chewin’ of e¢ach other's manes for, aoy-
way. Why dld you refoos to bow*
““*Which I never re onoe,’ saya the
Slgnal party. ‘1 saloots the gent with
pleasure, i that's what he g £
1 omike

n baild-
hompson an’
raconciled a
es an' whiskey lonks
e rr;l_:ltg.ﬂ«seI lssenslons easy.’

“Ho the Slgna eqns up o o
front of the poum&ucu an' surveys hls boh-
bles somé ms.-inm-ho‘l{e. while “Tutt =oes
surgin’ over to the g Light to look up
PTexas Thompeon. Tt aint no time when
he's headed bock with Thompeon an' the
balanes of the band.

“iGive us your hand, pard,’ pays Texas
Thompson, a8 he ecomes up to the Slgnal

tto re

‘T learns from our ecowmon friend, |

ATLY .
%ata Tutt, that this yere’s a mistake, an'
I thurfors forgives you freely all the trou-
ble you causes. It's over now an' plumb
tom] at. You're o dead game sport, an' I
ghnires your hand with pride.” *

“lHowwsver, wa rips off hiz hobbles, an'

they the ontfit steers over to the Red Light

fo he refresliened an' regaled after all the
hard work. y
(Copyright, 1508, by A. H. Lewis)

pray from the News.
By Juliap Ralp

“m]f danghter wants to learn type-
writing. Would you encourage
her?' A peoor woman asked the
guestion. *“Why not?' I asked. *It Is gn
honest business'” Within half an hour af-
terward I came upon a great crowd that
blocked the pavement In frout of a shop for
women, Tt had been collected by the dis-
play in the show window. The window hod
been transformed to have the appearance of
a tihny drawing room, in which a young wo-
man in house attire was entertaining three
otlier young women, who wore bonnets und
wrips. I wound myself far Into the throng
In orller to satisfy my curiosity us to how it
wns possible thut four respectable women
conld be hired to pose behind & sheet of
erystil and before a gaping, snlckering
mob, 11 borpowed plumange. It was plain
that they were not other thao respeciable;
they were apparvently working girls, and not
%0 poor but that they possessed plump,
pink cliecks and well-rounded arms and
bodies, They guve the public the right to
think that they were entlced to engpge n
this mortifying exhibition by the chunce to
wear costly and elaborate gowns and to
display them. One Httle feature of the
scene partinlly redeemed it. It wus that
they were half sick of the bergain, The one
who pretended to be the hostess kept her
back squarely toward the erowd; the others

—

kept sitting down, standing up and moving
round, as nervous gs cald In a strange gar-
ret. They looked furtlvely at the crowd,
but without getting encouragement, for
nearly every face in front of the window
wore 8 grin. “My God!" said one man. “A
woman will do anything for money." *No,”
sald & woman, T would die before I would
do it; even for a million dollars.” A third
remarked: *““And yet it is an bhonest busl.
ness.'' The words recalled my own use of
them to the woman whose dnughter wished
to be a typewriter girl. 1 saw that I should
bave mald, *Typewriting Is an honorable
business,” Instead of merely calling it hon-
est. There's o grent difference between
what s honorgble and what {8 merely hon-
est,

It seems perfectly troe that “women will
do anything' for money or dress or ad-
miration, end so it appears that men will
do anything for the motives that influcnce:

thelr sex. But those of elther sex who do

the  debatable thlugs must be the ones
who are born without proper concelt or

| without pride of family, or who fall to

get proper truining In youth, The well
born and well tralned stand aside and
either langh or are saddened. Differsat
eotidltions engender dlfferent tastes and
polnts of view, One day I had to walt a
Hitle while In a popular candy store
where the clérks were glrls. A glrl came
In to chat with one of the clerks. *‘Any-
thing to do yet?'' the clerk nsked, after
the New York fashlon—for here In New
York most of us say, “Hello! Arve you
working#' Instead of: ‘“How do you do¥”
'No," sald the girl visltor. “I'm go'ng
to try to get in & thentre. Yon koow that
collection 'of photos I've got of Della Fox,
Lilllan Hussell, Jonsen and all the rest?
Well, you take my own photo—thkeén in
thnt fancy dress thnt ‘eomes only 1o my
knees—you know. Weil, 1t's g5 good looking

s any of the others. Every one s
I've got ag good s shape as novik

“Oh, that's all pight,” sald the
“but—eay—Elda, you wonldn't go
stuge In an opera or Tariety ih;!l;h
show rourself, would son¥"

The visltor looked surprised.
wonldn't L' she nsked, “if 1 lookef
enough? Indeed, I'8 Jump at the cly

She went ouf, and the two giris 1

the connter drifted together. *Elsa
ton's going to try to get & place
thes-ayter,” pald oune. “Yas, 1T

her,” sald the other; “aint she stu
her ghipe, though?” Tlsa's Criet
torted: “‘Yes; but, say, sing & te
DId you hear what she was willing t
*0b, yes: I heard,"” sald the other;
she might as we!l do it as be wilily
I couldn't even think of It; but I
goes ground tallking aboot It and B
herself photographed that way, she !
as well get the money for li—that's
I think"

On the-subject of the theatre, som
repeated the othier day the remark
witty theatrical manager on the kim
playwrights there are. Eald he: “Ther
three kinds of playwrights. There
those who write plays thet rend well
wont act. There ave those that do notp
{ze well when you read them, but are
on the stage. And then there's Bra.
Matthews.” That remihds me of anot
funpy thing that n monsger oboce sal
though T donbt whether he knew bow gt
it wos. I bind written & play and wos han
ing it about from munager to menager.
called on Joho Dulfl, in his offies In th
Standard Theatre. “TFlnafore™ was -run
ning then and colping money as If It were
&' Treasury printing press. “1 am very
busy,” sald Mr. Duff. “If you have 4 piay
to offer, let me know, and we wont wasts !
one another's time.” I sald that that was
what brought me there. ““Weil, then,*
gaid he, “I wont look at it. The truth s,

T have dgolded to play nothlng but sue-
cesges after thiu"” 3
S

mn. JOHN W. ALEXANDER, the piy-

tralt paloter, whose work bhas given

bim such a high standlag in Parls, '

Is on g visit to his howe und friehds dn

town, snd is busy with some Importast
palntings.  Twenty-four of his paintings
Lave Just been exhibited in Pittsburg’s Gar-
negle Hall, and are pext 10 ba shown In
FPhlladelphla. A yesr ngo ke gave a simi-
lar exhibition in Chicago en the Invitation
of those Who love art out there. I am not
aware that these paintings thut have been |

L)
eagerly sought after In London, Berlinm,
Munleh and other eapltals have been wern

o New York, though the other Inrge Amerl

cin cities. ara contluunlly on the loskont
for chunces 1o enjoy such displuys, Hora
It appenrs that hidebound cliques mannge

and monopolize all such wmntters; and suc-

cessful men, as well us new examples of
the bighest art, must stand aside uniess

they belong In the charmed clrcle. It Is
too bad that It should be so. It actounts
for the fact that, year after Fear, we ses

the work of the same men la & drpary,
monotonous roond, and we miss the new
misterpleces, the new splrit and the new
methods, for the painter's stt grows .and
changes ke el‘or_v‘[mug cise, To us fn New
York It seems to stand still, hat the people
In the other cities sre enjoyfng the oyear

of & progress, JULIAN RA

Hime Texas gels off this lonﬂ
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